THE BEAST FROM THE ABYSS
political orders and orders of rank: it is the victory of primitivism
and of the cult of imbecility over all the things of the mind and all
creative activity. It lies at the back of all our efforts; it is reality,
no political fiction, no condition deliberately worked for by
parties or regime. It seems to be the inescapable destiny of this
age; and it seems that to-day, as Tocqueville foresaw, there can
no longer be any question of preventing it, but only of keeping it
as far as possible under some sort of control, so that it shall be no
more destructive than can be helped.
This is a question that goes far beyond all the issues of everyday
politics, a question that concerns our destiny. There is no nation
for which it would not be of fateful significance. Perhaps attention
has been directed in the past mainly to the psychological state of
the masses, to their particular type of emotional excitability and
intellectual lethargy and susceptibility to the force of suggestion.
But the changes in the characteristics of the masses are of no less
importance. The masses are no longer a nation. They are alike,
and react alike, in all nations. They are a non-national element.
It is no longer possible to base national policy or national defence
on them. They are amorphous, and resist all formative influences.
They are no longer a class. This is what the political Left has
failed to realize. The masses are incapable of maintaining
civilization, they only consume it. They are culture-blind. The
thing that distinguishes present from past conditions is that all
forms of social existence are dissolving into the structureless state
of the masses, that all civilization is moving towards a universal
mass-community. The modern masses are no longer the element
of failure and distress sinking within the social structure; they are
becoming the sole form of society and the ruling element.
The third and principal agent of transformation is the technical
revolution. This factor too raises the question whether our destiny
as a technical epoch was inescapable; whether there was only one
thing that we could do, unreservedly and uncompromisingly to
accept and promote the technical character of our civilization,
without romantic thoughts of the past, without sentiment or
resentment. If planning is already the order of the day, and a new
type of humanity is being produced, is not the right course to
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